THE  EDWAUDIANS

after the rich and passionate fire of Tristan. He
presented himself before her with perfect decorum,
a young man preparing to see a lady to her carriage,
most correct. "Let me get your carriage for you/'
he said, and helped her with her cloak, which was
slipping from her shoulders. "Lady Roehampton's
carriage,'' he said to the functionary at the door.

"Just one minute, your Grace," and the name
was taken up and bawled by the linkmen out into
the street: "Lady Roe'ampton's kerridge! Lady
Roe'ampton's kerridge 1" and there was a flutter
among the little crowd of footmen, as Lady Roe-
hampton's James detached himself from the group
and ran away in his top-hat and hollow-sounding
top-boots to look for the carriage round the corner.

Other people were waiting for their carriages
under the portico; amongst them, though Sylvia
and Sebastian were unaware of it, Lord and Lady
O. and their Alice. Lady O. drew her train aside
and made signs to Alice, which Alice did not in
the least understand. For the first time in her life
she paid the minimum of attention to her mother
and her signs. Lady Roehampton and the duke
were so much more worth looking at 1 They epito-
mised for her all the life of the great and brilliant
world; they had nothing upon earth to do except
to enjoy themselves and be ornamental. How
beautiful Lady Roehampton looked in the swirls
of that cherry velvet! She envied them both from
the bottom of her heart.

Then James ran up and touched his hat and
said her ladyship's carriage was the next but one.